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conflict peeps out through hundreds of pages of his
journals. How glad he would be if these Ameers would
boldly reject the treaty and defy him ! "I almost wish,"
he writes on December 5th, " that they proudly defied
us and fought, for they are so weak, so humble, that
punishing them goes against the grain." Most men who
read his life to-day will echo that regret. All this while
the iSufortunate Ameers, divided by conflicting counsels,
and distracted by the rumours of coming war which Ali
Moorad industriously circulated among them, were drift-
ing rapidly to ruin. The older men were for complete
submission, the younger hands were advising resistance.
The wild Beloochee matchlock men and the fierce horse-
men of Scinde were clamorous not to allow the old fame
of the Talpoors to die out in shameful surrender. The
Feringhee, even when the treaty had been signed, would
move on Hyderabad. The treasure of the Ameers was
great, their harems were numerous. If they were
doomed to lose all, better lose all with arms in their
hands facing the invader. Such was the state of affairs
during the month of December, 1842. The Ameers are
irresolute and distracted by a thousand reports; Ali
Moorad is deeply scheming to make Napier believe his
relatives mean fighting; Outram, the Ameers' best
friend, has been sent by Lord Ellenborough away from
Scinde, and at Napier's request is about to return from
Bombay; and Napier himself, dazzled with the realisa-
tion of his life-long dream of military glory, is about
" to cut with the sword the Gordian knot" of Scindian
politics. In the middle of the month of December he
crossed his army from the right to the left bank of the
Indus at Sukkur, and put his troops in column of route,